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Greetings and welcome to first in a series of micro e books available for
people to get up to speed in regards to the people and events in the Paper
Dragon Universe. The Emissaries is a basically a cross between the avengers
and Star Trek. The idea for the story came from a discussion | had with

friends about the end of independence day and to a lesser extent the events

b : : :
o¥the DC invasion story line. | always wanted to see what happen next what

effect would that kind of event have on the world and society and would the

governments of the earth use it as a reason to take the next step in the
exploration of space. The questions were never answered so | put pen to
paper (actually fingers to keyboard) and put my spin on the concept. If you

like it and want to see more of it drop us a line at
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Project Emissary 2.0

"The Aliens made the first move. It's time we took the next step.”

James looked over the letter quizzically. It had arrived two days before by registered mail.
This was the fourteenth time he had looked it over. It invited him to participate in a UN funded
space program. He was lost in his thoughts and did not even notice his wife coming up to him.
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James stood with both documents in his hand for a long moment. Then pulled a pen from his
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pocket and signed his name.

A week later he found himself at a NASA launch site boarding a shuttle to Space Station
Freedom, the only concrete thing that had been advanced by the alien technology. The remains
of the technology had been funneled into black operations or stolen and hoarded by corpora-
tions to fund world saving projects like DreamQuest, a playground for the ultra rich. He glanced
around the cabin of the shuttle; it was filled to the limit with enhanced personal. The invasion
had been the catalyst for a sudden surge for people with powers and abilities far beyond those

down in his seat and began to wonder what was really going on. He had assumed he
had been picked because of his knowledge of astrophysicsphysics but maybe it was his
Guild membership they were interested in. His musing was interrupted as a lovely
woman went to sit down next to him. He moved his gear off the seat and then looked at
the woman again because while he had thought he recognized her he had forgotten what
she looked like the moment his eyes left her.

AiJames Douglas, at your service."

ANi cole Metheus, pleased to be serviced

AExcuse me?" The comment only made hin
two days past. Nicole smiled and he let it go, figuring she was just trying to be nice to the

old man. Strange he thought thirty five had not seemed so old a couple of days ago.
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James wanted to continue the conversation but she opened a book and studiously ig-
nored him. He busied himself with his straps to cover his consternation. There had only
been two women he had ever felt confident flirting with and one was two days gone and

one five years gone.

The shuttle launched itself upward and James relaxed into the g-force. A startled gasp
from beside him told him that it was Nicole's first trip into outer space. He didn't know
why but that gave him a small bit of satisfaction.

The shuttle docked a few hours later at the space station. As soon as the doors
opened for debarking Nicole bolted and James soon lost all track of her. He let most of
the other inhabitants of the shuttle leave before him. Mostly because some came in some
odd shapes and sizes and James was still trying to puzzle out the exact purpose for this
gathering. When he was the last passenger left to leave he fell into line and followed the
crowd out. Once out of the docking bay he maneuvered down a side passageway. He

of ordinary mankind but James had never known this many to be in one place at a time. He sat




